VIII.

THE  COUNTESS BE LA MOTTE.

r I 1HE Countess de La Motte was, even more than
J- Cagliostro, tlie evil genius of the Cardinal de
Rohan. She was a perfect type of a woman of no
defined position, at war, from her birth, with the
social order, all the laws of which she defied; she was
an adventuress, who united with vicious instincts wild
extravagance, and insatiable vanity with the haughti-
ness of a princess, the cynicism and depravity of a
courtesan. Madame de La Motte was one of those
unhappy natures which show what intelligence is
when not controlled by morality and common sense.
This woman, whose ardent imagination had a de-
moniac quality, found that at certain limits lying is
a proof of ability; imposture, of courage; swindling,
of talent. She appeared on the scene as if by a
mockery of fate, and she it was who, for the last
time, evoked before the multitude a name famous
throughout the world. The blood of Henri II., the
lover of Diane de Poitiers, flowed in her veins.
Strange are the vicissitudes of destiny! This race
of the Valois, once so powerful, was represented by
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